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This year the school's Syrian trip was delayed longer, and eventually 
lasted longer than ever, Due to instability in the Middle East, it 
Seemed unwise to conduct the tour last Fell, As 2onditions improved, 
the school group became more and more impatient and decided to leave 
unseasonably early in the Spring. The day bsfore the planned denser:~ 
ure, the Middle East was struck by one of the worst storms on recorc.e 
Ye were grateful the storm had come the day before, and not the day 
after, we had planned to go. Rain and snow continued every day until 
exactly one week later, March 4, there came a break and we started 
off. ven then it sprinkled as we pulled out of the school gate, and 
poured during the whole drive through the Jordan Valley. By the time 


we reached Irbid, the sky was clearing and later Mt. Hermon was beaut- 
iful in the evening sun, 


The postponement forced us to divide our trip into two, since we 
wished to return to Jerusalem for Palm Sunday. The first segment 
lasted eleven days, and was limited mostly to sites along the coast 
where weather would be milder and roads better, Fortunately, the 
weather did not hinder us further and even became warm enough to be 
enervating at times, 


In Damascus we had the usual formalities of registering and securing 
special permits for restricted areas from the Security Office. The 
authorities were very generous with us actually, and the American con- 
sulate deserves a medal for serving effectively as intermediary. Dr. 
S. Abdul Hak, Director-General of Antiquities received us cordially 

in his office, provided a guide for the museum, and presented us with 
a letter of introduction and admission to all antiquity sites in Syria. 


One of our party had the fortune of staying in an unusually comfortable 
room with good service in Damascus, a hospital room, where he had to 
be quarantined for chickenpox the very first morning out of Jerusalem. 
Since he felt somewhat abashed as well as itchy at contracting a 
child's disease, he preferred his name should remain unmentioned. 


The rest of us saw the sites associated with St. Paul, the few Roman 
remains, and the outstanding examples of Islamic architecture. It 
was an auspicious time because President Nasser was in Syria. We had 
observed the triumphal arches erected at many places, and before we 
left the city, we saw the President drive by on his way to the moSque.e 


On the fourth day we were duly impressed by Baalbek, but more so by 
the Lebanons,. The pass to Beirut had just been opened after being 
closed for over a week due to the storm. Snow by the sides of the 
road rose higher than the car, Ski lifts were DuSYe As we came down 
toward Beirut, we entered fresh springtime and the sun was setting on 
the Mediterranean. The next morning we drove alcng the coast to 
ancient Sidon, where fishermen were casiing “heir nets into the 
ancient harbor, ‘Je noted the excavations om che tell. Then further 
down the coast we stopped for a photo of Sarepta. We could not reach 
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Tyre because the military turned us back at the Litany River, That 
left the afternoon for studying the inscriptions and statuary in the 
Beirut Museum, but not until some of us had gorged ourselves with 

American style ice-creams and hamburgers as though we had suffered a 
long famine, 





Going north from Beirut, we stopped near the mouth of the Dog River. 
We were sorry to note the deteriorated condition of the ancient in- 
scriptions. At Byblos we marvelled how more than one level from the 
‘excavations have been preserved. “hen buildings had to be removed 

in order to reach the lower level, they were reconstructed at a new 
location. Thus, the student can view two temples that had succeeded 
each other, now standing next to each other. Naturally we were in- 
terested in the original location of Ahiram's sarcophagus, and in the 
jar burials still in situ. During the rest of the day we drove up in- 
to the snow again to see The Cedars, and spent the night in Tripoli. 





























The next morning there was not much time for seeing the Crusader 
castle or the Arab tower in Tripoli. We wanted to get across the 
border into Syria again, There we stopped to wonder at the strange 
Phoenician remains near Amrit and to photograph the island where an- 
cient Arvad sat. ‘Je were in Tartus for lunch, Just as we were set- 
tled and ready to listen to a news broadcast in English, the police 
arrived, They asked us to leave as soon as we had finished eating, 
because the town was not included in our special permits. ‘Je were 
disappointed to miss the Crusader church which now houses a mosque. 
We were sorry, too, that Phoenician remains at Hosn es Sulayman were 
inaccessable, But at Baniyas we easily acquired a jeep and scaled 
the heights to the Crusader castle of Marqab. When we returned, we 
were happy to find that our companion who had been vexed with pox had 
recovered. He had taken a service taxi from Damascus, had spotted 
our car, and now sat drinking coffee with our driver Hamid, 





It was dark when we arrived in Latakia, and we had to settle for 
rooms with holes through the floor and plaster dust everywhere, be- 
cause the hotel was being remodeled. This did not interfere with see- 
ing another Crusader castle by jeep the next morning at Sahun, nor 
with walking through the extensive excavations at Ras Shamra in the 
afternoon, There was the unusual city gate, the great palace, the 
Hittite orthostats, the unimpressive sanctuaries, and some remarkably 
straight streets. But there was also a warm sun and spring flowers 
and the sea coast, and lit. Casius snow-capped in the distance, In 
ancient Ugarit the people would have said Baal was reigning in ful- 
lest glory. 


After another night in Latakia we retraced our way south under cloudy 
skies. We drove out to Jebleh past the Roman theater and remains of 
the ancient port. In Tartus we convinced the police to accompany us 
that we might see what had been denied before. We succeeded and 
would have seen all, except that the key keeper had gone to Aleppo, 
and naturally had teken the keys with him, It was Friday the Thir- 
teenth and anything could go wrong. It almost did. An oil truck 
skidded on one of the precipitous curves outside Safita and struck 
the front left fender of our station wagon, Fortunately, the fender 
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bore all the damage, ‘Je were delayed only an hour and even that 
time was invested in a climb to a Crusader fortress in the town, The 
lust for Crusader remains was finally satisfied at Krak, where the 
Department of Antiquities has done much to restore the castle and is 
still at work. ‘Je climbed the towers and paced along the walls like 
knights of old, while in the court yard some of the stone Gothic 
frills recalled the atmosphere of Medieval romance. When we reached 
Homs, we drove pest the citadel with its Crusader remains without 
stopping. ‘Je had to leave Damascus early the next morning in order 
to visit the Byzantine churches in Ezraa and the museum at Suweida 
and get on to Jerusalem by nightfall on March 14. 


After the Western Holy Week, and after the Samaritan Passover, and 
after the Eastern Holy Week, \Jillard and Layla Oxtoby, Fathers Brown 
and Leahy, and myself were ready to travel again. Robert Smith was 
now occupied with clearing tombs end could not accompany us. Fortu- 
nately, Father John Huesman was on his way to Jerusalem to join the 
El Jib expedition and arrived in Damascus in time to join our party. 
We met him there in the evening of May 4, after our drive via Jerash. 


The next day after police formalities were out of the way, we drove 
to Maalula, where some children at the school of the Latin Church 
recited Scripture in Aramaic, Since they often mixed in Arabic and 
had to be corrected by their elders, it seemed apparent that in this 
one of the few villages in the world where Aramaic is still spoken, 
the language was dying out. 


A night in Homs, and we drove southwest to note the location of an- 
cient Ribla, then turned off on bad road until we reached the mound 
of ancient Kadesh, Though excavations have left nothing to view, we 
received a glistening aspect of the Orontes among fields red with 
poppies. As we stood among the round and pointed “sugar loaf" 

houses of the village, a woman was preparing fuel in the form of dung 
cakes and putting them out to dry. We also drove northeast to 
ancient Satna. Inexcusably, we lost our way, for otherwise the place 
would not be difficult to reach, One of the local authorities on 
archaeology--ieGe, one who had helped in the excavation=--pointed to 
the place where the palace and temple had been found, There was 
really nothing to see. The village has built over the site. We 

were surprised that the ancient wall is not on the tell, but forms a 
ring surrounding the tell at some distance from its base. This is 
the only ancient site I can recall where a person can still realize 
what it was like to stand within a city with a towering wall all a- 
round. Back in Homs we bought our usual bread and oranges. Then 
along the road we added the peanut butter and jam we had brought, and 
were soon on our way to Hama. There the famed waterwheels, the 
mosques, and the excavations on the citadel detained us only a short 
time, because we had to reach Aleppo that night. 


A full day in Aleppo sufficed for the excellent museum, the citadel, 
and much besides, Next day we were off for Nalaat Seman and the ru- 
ins of the monastary made famous by Simon Stylites, We wished we 
could have made our trip later at the 1500th. anniversary of the 
Saint's death. A good road is being built to the place, and exten- 
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sive reconstruction is underway on the church. Je could have visited 
another Byzantine church at alblozeh. By the time we learned of a 
good route, though, one of the tines went flat. 


In Turkey we had time to stop at Tell Atchana (ancient Alalakh), ad- 
mire the mosaics in the museum at Antioch, and visit the rudimentary 
remains of the Church of St. Peter. The museum model cf the Phoe- 
nician temple at Tell Tainat, which resembles Solomon's, moved us to 
drive back to that tell the next morning. What we could see did not 
repay the visit. Remains were eroded or covered with mud as at Tell 
Atchana which was in view on the opposite side of the road. At At- 
chana we had been able to make out a city gate, however, and steps to 
a Hittite government building, Mt. Silpius had to be approached fro.a 
the side away from Antioch. Once at the top we had an excellent view 
of the city. The road to the coast was too rough and long for com- 
fort, but we saw remains of the port of Seleucia Piraea from which 
Ste Paul and others had embarked. A friendly Turkish soldier led us 


through the mammoth tunnel cut by prisoners from the Jewish wars dur- 
ing the time of Vespasian,. 


From Adana we visit&éd the home town of St. Paul, Tarsus, and also 
Mersin. The tells at both places were disappointing, since they pre- 
serve no outstanding monuments, Though we decided against a drive to 
the Cilician Gates, we noted the pass to the Plain of Issus as we 
left Adana after our second night there, and drove east into the 


Amanus. We enjoyed Zenjirli because we could discern the outlines of 
ancient fortifications and other constructions. 


It required a day of driving near the Euphrates in order to reach 
Deir ez Zor. We did not see much of the river, because the new road 
is built too far from it. ‘Je crossed briefly to Raqqah and drove off 
to Harbiyeh to view ruins, but passed by the more distant Sfireh and 
Resafeh for want of time. Another flat tire just before the end of 
the day made us glad we were no later, 


In Deir ez Zor we were indebted to Dr. and irs. Raji Kabbaz for their 
hospitality at the American Hospital. ie were with them two nights. 

The day between we drove to Dura Europos and liari. At the former we 

hunted out the various temples, the synagogue, and the gate to Palmy- 
ra which appeared the most remarkable of all the remains, At Mari we 
located the palace famous for its archives. The trip was a good in- 

troduction to following a desert track, for the next day we had a 


great deal more of the same, as we struck south toward the pipe-line 
and followed it to Palmyra. 


Not only did we find Palmyra as glorious as advertised, but we met 
two archasological expeditions at work. The Syrian Department of 
Antiquities was excavating several beautiful hypogees southeast of 
the citye These had first been discovered by the oil company. Now 
the huge black steel pipes carrying oil pass above the trenches that 
reveal white classical columns and stairs, In the necropolis west 
of the city and in front of the so-called temple of Diocletian, a 
Polish expedition is at work, What had been called a Roman Street, 
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they have discovered was of Arab construction, The Roman level lies 
belowe 


Again at Bosra we found the Syrian Department at work. Within the 
Arab citadel they are recovering the ancient theater and have about 
one story of debris to remove in the orchestra. In this Roman capi- 
tal of the Province of Arabia, we noted various ancient remains, 

and then hurried for Jerusalem, 


We arrived in time for tea on the fourteenth day of our journey. We 
hed spent a total of twenty-five days in Syria, Lebanon, and Turkey. 


We had seen a great deal, but we could also mention places we still 
wished to visit. 


Robert J. Marshall 
Annual Professor 





